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May 1987 


| can taste his tongue in my mouth whenever he speaks. | can feel my body dissolve into savours of heat. | 
wanted this, | wanted them, and by God | would make it happen. A small gasp from Lars drew my attention. It 
was a familiar sweet sound that | wanted to hear again. Jason's beautiful hard body filled my vision and | 
salivated at the sight. | dropped to my knees and caressed his strong thighs, before licking the small drop of 
need beading at the tip of his cock. Jason's fingers tangled in my hair as | sealed my lips tightly around him, 
sucking him down the back of my throat. 


"Fuck," Lars trailed his palm along his jeans. His eyes were feral green, half-veiled between this world and the 
next. "Yeah, suck him good." 


Jason panted and used short measured thrusts to fuck my mouth. 


Lars swallowed a mouthful of beer and joined us on the bed. He held Jason's face with both hands and gave 
him a deep slow kiss that sent Jason into a tailspin of lust. | teased Jason's balls and felt them draw up in my 


palm as a drop of precome hit my tongue. His breathing was heavy and there was no doubt that he was close. 
"Fuck no. You're not coming yet," | applied pressure to the base of his shaft. 

He ran a hand through his mass of curls. "Can we please fuck now?" 

Lars grinned. "Man, you're adorable. There are many variations on that: 

| snorted. "And only one I'm interested in 


Lars dropped to suck my dick. | threaded my fingers into his silky strands and looked straight at Jason. Fuck, 
tuck, fuck. The need to have Jason come unglued while | was buried deep inside his body overwhelmed me. Lars, 
as always, sensed my need. He kissed his way up my chest and licked across my collarbone as he pulled Jason 
towards us and smacked their bodies together while going in for another kiss. Instinctively, they lowered 
together onto the bed and feasted on each other's mouths before Jason sucked Lars off. | took a swig of beer 
and watched them for a few moments. 


"Will you look at that," | grinned at Lars. 


Jason was locked in a brutal skull-fuck and was clearly enjoying it. | put Black Sabbath in the record player and 
placed the needle on the fourth track. Geezer Butler's bass solo echoed through the speakers and | dimmed the 
lights before returning to the bed. 


"Okay fuckers, get up," | tugged my t-shirt up and relaxed between Jason's parted thighs, resting over his 
chest and causing our heavy cocks to rub together. 


Lars opened a bottle of whiskey and took a swig before trickling it into my mouth and giving me a deep kiss. 
Lars, whiskey, metal. Perfection. Then | looked at both of them and understood the true meaning of the word. | 
swallowed a mouthful and dribbled some of it over Jason's neck and sucked in the flesh. We called it the 
whiskey train. | kissed Jason's chest, making him squirm, anchoring my body as Jason wrapped around me. He 
slid his arms around my back and we kissed hungrily. | ran my fingers through Jason's hair before roughly 
palming the back of his head and deepening the kiss. 


"Who do you belong to, Jason?" 
"To you and Lars." 
Lars chuckled and leaned forward to kiss me as | rolled my hips forward over Jason. | jerked Lars off with my 


left hand while nipping Jason's neck and they both touched me all over. It felt fucking incredible, like we were 
born to do this. The three of us together, locked in lust, Sabbath blasting in the background. Oh hell fucking 


yeah. 

"| want you in me," Jason gasped and rolled his hard dick against mine. 

"Yeah?" 

"Yes." 

Jason arched forward and met me thrust for rolling thrust, clear in both word and action that he wanted to 
move this along. Lars reached for the lube in the drawer. | took Jason's mouth hard and fast again, driving my 
tongue forward. Then Jason took over, devouring my mouth, turning the kiss into a mind-blowing mouth-fuck 
as | tried to work my hands between our bodies. | couldn't make it work. Jason held me too fucking tight. 


| thrust hard against his body. "You like it rough, huh?" 


Lars swept my long hair off my back and over one shoulder. "James," he kissed my neck and whispered in my 


ear, "| don't think he's done it before." 
| looked at Jason. "Haven't you?" 
Jason smiled shyly. "I've only ever been with you guys." 


"Well, shit," | grinned. "| thought it was the most natural thing in the world to bang your bandmates. No such 


love in Flotsam, huh? I'll be gentle man, don't worry." 

Lars swigged whiskey and put it on the nightstand "Do it" 

"That's love, right there," Jason chuckled. 

Lars shrugged. "Welcome to Metallica" 

"For real? A belated sex initiation? | like that." 

"Nah," Lars waved his hand. "That was when we forced you to suck our dicks." 
"You didn't force me to do shit. | fucking loved it" 


| slid my hand down to Jason's ass and squeezed it. "And we love you, whatever your name is. Newkid? Yeah. So 


look, I'm getting bored of all the yapping. Let's fuck." 
Jason laughed. "Do your worst." 


Fucking fearless. Lars and | exchanged wicked grins. 


| kneaded his ass, spread his cheeks, and ran a warm fingertip over his rim. "I'm gonna make you come so 


fucking hard, Jason. But before that its gonna hurt a little, okay?" 


Lars gave Jason the bottle of whiskey and stroked his cheeks reassuringly. Jason swallowed a mouthful and 


gave it back to him. "Yeah, fine. Go for it”" 


| planted gentle kisses along Jason's shoulder and chest, my tongue leaving a wet path up to his neck and jaw 
while | ran a finger over his rim, circling his tight hole before dipping into Jason's warmth. He moaned and Lars 


kissed his neck gently. 
"Thighs up a bit, Jase. Just a notch," | pushed up on my elbows. 


| poured the slick lube onto my fingers and pressed my index finger into Jason's body. He tensed as | gently 
moved it in and out, and let out a soft whimper as | added my middle finger. Only a moment passed before he 


was writhing on my fingers and | watched, mesmerised at the sight of my fingers working Jason open 


"Oh, God," his breath hitched and his hips arched off the bed when my fingers brushed over his gland, letting 
me know | was hitting the spot just right. 


It was turning me on so much. "That's right, fuck my fingers.” 


My dick jerked and | turned my face to devour Lars's mouth. Jason angled his hips, ground his feet into the 
mattress and let out a low moan as he rode my fingers. With Lars's tongue in my mouth and Jason fucking 
my fingers, | could have easily come from that alone. Lars reached for the bottle and poured the contents 


directly over my dick, stroking my hard length a few times to spread the lube and drive me wilder with desire. 
I'm gonna fuck you so good," | peered down at Jason, withdrawing my fingers slowly. 

Jason issued a muffled moan and Lars kissed along his chest, pausing to pinch his nipples and do a magic 
drum-twist of Jason's flesh that always made me melt. It was having the same effect on Newsted. | almost 
felt sorry for him, the guy was in all kinds of torture-pleasure. | gripped my cock and teased his hole, circling 
the rim, before slightly pressing in till the resistance gave way. Then | pushed deep into Jason's ass. 


"Oh fuck" 


Jason's ass tightened around me, threatening to send me over the edge before we even started. | closed my 


eyes, gritted my teeth, and dropped forward into his waiting arms. 
"You're perfect," | whispered and gave him a gentle kiss. 


Jason's breath was ragged and his face was a beautiful smooth canvas of feeling. | drew myself out of his 
body, slowly, and | wasn't sure how long we stayed like that, but we let out a breath at the same time and | 


plunged myself back into him, making Jason groan 
"Shhh," | soothed and caressed his face. "It'll get better." 


Lars wrapped his fist around his own dick and began working the hard length, stroking and pumping it as he 
moaned and arched up hard into his palm. | flicked my hair away from my face so that | could see Lars 


properly. He was so darn gorgeous. 


| began moving and working myself in deeper and Jason rolled his hips to the rhythm | set. Our eyes locked as | 
slid in and out of his body. The moment was too fucking much and emotion flooded me like a broken dam. | had 
dreamed of this for so long, yet the experience was so much better than | had ever hoped. Jason wrapped his 
arms around me and took over the thrusts. | slowly began to push deeper and faster, building a delicious 


momentum until my hips were pistoning and slamming hard into Jason. 
"God, fuck, James, harder," he panted. 
"Yeah? Like this? Is this what you want?" 


| drove myself in and out of Jason with a punishing passion. The room filled with fleshly wet smacking thrusts 
and Jason's death-throe moans. It was so goddamn hot. Lars reached for Jason's dripping cock between our 
bodies, sliding his palm up and down his length as he worked his own in a fast and furious rhythm that 
matched mine. 


"Fuck. Shit. Fuck. Oh fuck..Anng..ch fuck!" 


Jason cried out and | felt the hot burst of his seed shooting between our bodies. | sunk my fingers into his 
hips, holding him in place as Lars continued to stroke him through his orgasm while he bucked his hips, driving 
me deeper into his clenching ass. My balls churned with the need to come and | pulled Lars over to me. Lars 
grabbed my hair and twisted my head back as he straddled Jason and aimed his dick at my lips. | suckled the 


head and Lars shot his release into my mouth as | rammed harder into Jason. 
The feeling exploded in my spine. "Unnnng! Fuck!" 


It was pleasure to the point of insanity. Limbs were drawn hard against taut muscles as we moved together, 
three as one, pulsing towards a crescendo that exploded like a billion suns. | threw my head back and came with 
a near-shudder of death, moaning and filling Jason's ass as Lars's release dribbled down my chin and onto my 
chest. It took several minutes for the stars to realign and the earth to settle back on its axis. 


We collapsed over one another in a molten core of sex and heat. | nuzzled Jason's soft skin, breathing in his 
spent arousal and that familiar sweet tang that was all Jason. Lars pushed up on his elbows and placed a soft 
kiss in Jason's hair. | lifted his face, turning to capture Lars's mouth, holding him tighter in my arms as Jason 
sighed happily. A warm glow spread through my body, and for the first time since that awful night in 
September last year, | felt that everything was exactly the way it should be. Here, alive, vital and eternal. 


Quiet and content. When forever became a place, it ceased to be a word, and three became one in the sacred 


spaces between seconds. 


